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"You
o'lantern?"
“I am determined to, If you deny

me ald and advice I shall geek another

coungelor, John's name must be vin-
dlicated.”
He gave her a look, turned and

glanced down at the child piling stone
on stone and whimpering just a little
when they fell.

“Watch that baby for a while,” he
remarked, “and you will learn the les-
son of most human endeavor. Madam,
I have a proposition td make you. You

T
SYNOPSIS.
A curlous crowd of nejzhibors
the mysterions hone of Jindae st

with a
husband
one I know of in town.
did 1

decided peak in front.

My
wore such a cap—the only

What more

county Judge nnd eceenteic vech need as proof that it was his
lowing a8 veiled woman who hiis g shadow 1 saw?"
entrance through the gates of the

double  barviers  survommding  the i
The worman bas ofsappeared bt the Judge

18 found in o eatadepthe state, el his
servant, appears inooodyi omdition and
FEVEDLE b 5 t door, ‘“"lil
dles:  "T'he gudge Miss Weeks |
explains to b wh hins aceurrved duringe |
LR E [PATIED e secrotly l‘hl
abowds of the velled Sii
toy Jwe thie wihilioow of teledd |
e b sored edectrocuted for muar-

s Mo Her davghter Is en-
rood e Pl Madee's son, from whom he is
! o bt the marder ds between the
: |

“And wasn't it?"

“Judge Ostrander, I never thought
differently till after the trial—till
arter the earth closed over my poor
husband's remaing, That was why 1
could say nothing in his defense—
why 1 did not believe him when he
declared that he had left his stick be-
liind him when he ran up the bluff
after Reuther.  But later, when it was

i 'I""l::l;i'_ji"'f"I"lll“l“""‘ -qr.-.}:;,mhf\if?;::f'“” over, when the disgrnce of his
oo Deborah Seoville rends e death and the necessity  of seeking
aSiuDings .l."l”““].-tll,i,".,.]'u:,'f,","' Sfa home clsewhere drove me into sell-
.'..\rm::l |,:\'I['|:!.:\'L‘;m||..'11..',\-,l'{“.-:n- ing the tavern and all its effeets, 1
years hifore found something which changed my
CHAPTEn"\;:--—(:onlinucd. mind in this regard, and made me
s confident that 1 had done my hus-

“Ah, Judge  Ostrander,” she oy band a great .Il”-'”'qf“'"'
claimed in a hasty but not uneracerul “You !“'“I"! : What do you mean
grecting, “you f very punetual, | by that? What could you have

wis not looking for you yvet."”
a8 she noted

Then,
the gloom under which |

found?
"His peaked cap lyving in a corner

he was laboring, she continued with | 07 the L'_m.?.“l' 5 h:u]“nut \i’m“n L
real Teeling, “Indeed, | appreetate this Nt day: for when he came back to
sucrifice you have made to my wishes, P 1"”““‘.' il agnin ) by, the rcrowd
It was asking o pgroat deal of von to ¢ was without hat of any kind, and

come hore; bhut | osaw no other
of making my point clear. Come over

Wiy

e never returned again to his home—
vou know that, judge. | had seen the

here, Pegey, and build e oa ditge | Shdow of some ather man approach-
house ot l;!' these stones. You don't i ing Dark Hollow. .\\‘lm:-;v.nl am in
mind the child, do you, judge?  She | B town now to find out,
may offer a diversion ir our retreat is | Judge  Ostrander was a man  of
invitdod. keen perception, quick to grasp an
The gesture of disavowal whieh he | 0t quick to form an opinion.  But
made was courteous bul insineere. He ! his mind acted slowly tonight. Debo-
did mind the e¢hild, but he could mot | Fah S:'{!\'i“l‘ wondered at the blank-
explain why; besides, he must over- | s of his gaze and the slow way
come such folly, in which he scemed to take in this

“Now," she continued as she  re-
Joined him on the place where he hoad |

tnken his stand, “I will ask you to
g0 back with me to the hour when
John Scoville Teft the tavern on that

fatal day. I am not now on oath, but
[ might as well be for any slip 1 shall |
make in the exaét truth. 1 was malk- |
Ing pies in the kitehen, when some
one came running in to say that Reu-
ther had strayed away from the front |

astounding fact,
1

At last he found voice and with it
Eave some evidence of his usual acu-

| et

“Madam, a shadow is an uncertain
foundation on which to build such an
cdifice as yvou plan, A dozen men
might have come down that path with

{or without sticks before Mr. Etheridge

reached the bridge and fell a vietim
to the assault which laid him low."

yard.  And here 1 found her, sir, right "I thought the time was pretty
in the heart of these ruing. She was | (learly settled by the hour he left
playing with stones just as Peggy | Your house. ‘The sun had not set

dear is doing now. Greatly relieved,
I was taking her away when I thought
T heard John ealling. Stepping up to
the edge close behind where yYou are
standing, sir-—yes, there, where you
et suceh a broad outlook up and down
the ravine—I glaneed in the direetion
from which I had heard s call— just
wait a moment, sir; 1 want to know |
the exact time”

Stopping, she pulled out her wateh
and leoked ot it, while he, faltering |
up to the verge which she had pointed |
out, followed her movemonts  with
strange intensity as she wonl on to
sy iu explanation of her aet

“The time is important, on account
of a cortain demonstration 1 wm anx-
lous to make, Now i you will lean
a little forward and look where | am
pointing, you will notice at the turn
of the stream o spot of ground more
open than the rest,  Please keop your
eyes on that spot, for it was there
I saw at this very hour twelve yvears
ago the shadow of an approaching fig-
ure; and it is there vou will presently
see one similar, if the boy 1 have
tricd to Interest in this experiment
does not fail me, Now, now, sir! We
should sce his shadow hefore we see
him. Oh, 1 hope the underbrush and
trees have not grown up too thiek! 1
tried to thin them out today. Are you |
watehing, sir?”

He seemed to be, but she dared not |
turn to look. BDoth figures leaned,
intent, and in another moment slm]
Wad gripped his arm and clung there,

“Did you see? ghe whispered, |
“Don't mind the boy; it's the shadow
I wanted you to notice, Did you ob-
serve anything marked about ft2"

She had drawn him
ruing, They were standing in  that
one secluded corner under (he ruin-
ous gable, and she was gazing up at
him very earnestly, “Tell me, judge,”
she entreated as he made no effort
10 answer,

With a hurried molstening of his
Ylps, he met her look anad responded,
with a slight emphasis;

“The boy held a stick, | should
sy that he was whittling it

“Ah!”  Her tone was trivimphant.
“That was what I told him to do Did
You see anything else?”

“No. 1 do not understand this ex-
periment or what you hope from it

“I will tell you. The shadow which
I saw at & moment very like thls,
itwelve years ago, showed g man

when he tuined your corner on I']lﬂ
wiy home.  So several people said
who saw him. DBesides—"

“Yes; there is a ‘besides.'
of it."

“Ioeav the tall figure of a man,
whom 1 afterwards made sure was
Mr, litheridge, coming down Factory
road on his way to the bridge when
I turned about to get Reuther.”

“All of which you suppressed at the
trial."”

"I was not questioned on this point,
sir."

“Madam”—he was standing very
near to her now, hemming her as it
were into that deeaying corner—"[
should have a very much higher opin-
ion of your candor If you told me the
whole story,”

“1 have, sir."

His hands rose, one to the right-
hand wall, the other to the left, and
remained there with their palms rest-
ing heavily against the rotting plas-
ter. She was more than ever hemmed
In; but, though she felt a trifle fright-
ened at his aspect, which certainly
wis not usual, she faced him without
shrinking and in very evident surprise,

"It seems too slight a fact to men-
tion, and, indeed, I had forgotten it till
yYou pressed me, but after we had
passed the gates and were well out

I'm sure

{on the highway, I found that Reuther

had left her little pail behind her
here, and we came back and got 1t.
Did you mean that, eir?"

"I meant nothing; but 1 felt sure
you had not told all you eould about
that fatal ten minutes. You came
baclk. It is quite a walk from the road,
The man whose shadow You saw must

back into the ] have reached the bridge by this time,

What did you see then or—hear 2
“Nothing. Absolutely nothing, judge,
I was intent on finding the baby's pail,
and having found 1t I hurrieq
home all the faster.”

“"And tragedy was going on or
just completed, In plain signht
thig gap!"”

“I have no doubt, sir; and if | haq

back

wius
from

looked, possibly John might have been
saved,"

The silence following this wag
broken by a crash and a iltt]e cry.

Peggy's house had tumbled down,
The small incident was a reljef

Both nssumed more natural postures.
“So the shadow I8 your great and

only point,” remarked the judge,

whittling a stlek snd wearing a cap
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USE FOR PINEAL GLAND

“i shall not desist, Judge Ostran.
der."

The »ineal gland, which has been

the subject of some remarkable ex-
periments, I8 a small body, just be-
low the great lobes of the brain, that
fgs supposed to be the vestige of a
%ind of third eye of our prehistoric an.
cestors among the lower veriebirates.
Whether It was ever connected with

vislon, however, appeara to be doubt-

ful. The degenerate organ still se-
orotes fluld during early life and has

been regarded as an agent In devel

dogs, chickens nnd

Bulnea piga in a
mixtura

with  milk sugar, simiiarly
kept duplicate animalg having
celved milk sugar alone, I

cago the anlmals supplied wity pineal

opment, its diseased—or exconsively |

active—condition glving rlse (o pre.
cocity.  Tlssue praepared from the!
pineal organs of eattlo hag heen fed to

ra-
every | out the most women teachers and law-
tissua developed more rapldly  than

cannot wish to remain at the inn, nor
can you be long happy separated
from your daughter. I have lost Bela.
I do not know how, nor would 1 be
willing, to replace him by another
servant. I need a housekeeper; some
one devoted to my interests and who
will not ask me to change my habits
too materially. Will you accept the
position, if 1 add as an inducement
my desire to have Reuther also as an
inmate of my home? This does not
mean that 1 countenance or in any
way anticipate her union with my son.
I do not; but any other advantages
she may desire she shall have. [ will
not be strict with her.”

Deborah Scoville was never more
taken aback in her life. The recluse
opening his doors to two women! The
man of mystery flinging aside the reti-
cences ol vears to harbor an inno-
cence which he refused to let weigh
against the claims of a son he had
seen fit to banish from his heart and
home!

“You may take time to think of it,”
he continued, as he watched the con-
fused cmotions change from moment
to moment the charaeter of her mo-

“If You Deny Me | Shall Seek Anoth-
er Counsellor,”

bile features. "1 shall not have my
affairs adjusted for such a change be-
fore a weel. 1If you accept I shall be
very grateful. I you decline 1 shall
close up my two rear gates, and go
into solitary seclusion. [ can cook
a meal if [ have to.," '
And she saw that he would do it;
saw and wondered still more.

“I shall have to write to Reuther,”
she murmured. “How soon do you
want my decision?"

“In four days."

“I am too disturbed to thank you,
judge. Should—should we have to
keep the pates locked 2"

“No. But you would have to keep
out unwelcome intruders. And the
rights of my library will have to be
respected, In all other regards |
should wish, under these new circum-
sances, to live as other people live, |
have been very lonely these past
twelve years."

“I will think about it."”

“And you may make note of thess
two conditions: Oliver's name 8 not
to be mentioned in my hearing, and
you and Reuther are to be known by
your real names."

“You would—"

"Yes, madam. No secrecy (8 to be
maintained in future ag to your iden
tity or my reasons for deslring you in
my house. I need a housekeeper and
you pleage me. That you have a past
to forget and Reuther a digsappolnt.
ment to overcome gives additional
point to the arrangement."

Hoer angswer wasg!

“I eannot take back what |
anid about my determined purpope
In repeating this she looked up at him
askance,

have

prove a bond of wympatliy betwoon us I,
too. nm cut off from all companionship

o

others and young dogs reomed at
least a month ahead of thelr different-
ly fed companions. Only pineal tia
sie from young animals had any el-
i fect. The dlscovery 1s thought to open
| U great possibilitiea and sugge-ts es

are going to pﬁrsuo thils juiak-

beclally a new treatment for children
Suffering from arrestod development,

Mills College Clalms Lead,
The University of Callfornia turns

L

ﬁltll Oliver, Betwaen also a wall g

talged, Do rot mind that(tear-drop, niam-
mo. It s the last,

Klsses for iy comfortey. Come soon,—
REUTHER.

Over this letter Deborah Scoville eat
for two hours, then she rang for Mra.
Yardley,

The mald who answered her sum-
mons survoyed her im amazement. It
was the firet time that she had seen
her uncovered face.

Mrs. Yardley was not long In com-
ing up.

“Mrs., Averill—" she began, in a
kind of fluster, as she met her strange
guest’s qulet eye,

But she got no further,
had a coriection to make.

“My name is not Averill,” she pro-
tested. “You must excuse the tem-
porary deception. It is Scoville. I
once ocupied your present position in
this house.”

Mrs. Yardley had heard all about the
Scovilles; and, while a flush roso to
her cheeks, her eyes snapped with
sudden interest.

“Ah!" came In quick exclamation,
followed, however, by an apologetic
cough and the somewhat foreed and
conventional remark: “You find the
place changed, no doubt?"

“Very much so, and for the better,
Mrs. Yardley." Then, with a stralght-
forward meeting of the other’s eye,
she quietly added, "I am going to live
with Judge Ostrander, Mrs, Yardley—
keep house for him, myself and daugh-
ter. His man is dead and he feels
very helpless. T hope that I shall be
able to make him comfortable.”

Mrs. Yardley's face was a study. In
all her life she had never heard news
that surprised her more. In another
moment she had accepted the situa-
tion, like the very sensible woman she
was, and Mrs., Scoville had the satis-
faction of seeing the promise of real
friendly support in the smile with
whieh Mrs. Yardley remarked:

“It's a good thing for you and a
very good thing for the judge. It may
shake him out of his habit of seclu-
sion. I it does, you will be the city's
benefactor. Good luck to you, madam.
And you have a daughter, you say?"”
Afterr  Mrs.  Yardleyv's departurs
Mrs. Scoville, as she now expected
herself to be called, sat for a long
time brooding., There was one thing
more to be accomplished. She set
about it that evening.

Vefled, but in black now, she went
into town.
ner of Colburn avenue and
street, she walked a short distance on
Pery, then rang the bell of an at-
tractive-looking house of moderate di-
mensions. Heing admitted, she asked
to see Mr. Black, and for an hour sat
in close conversation with him. ‘Then
she took a trolley car which carried
her into the suburbs. When she
alighted, it was unusually late for a
woman to be out alone; but she had
very little physical fear, and walked
on steadily enough for a block or two
till she came to a corner, where a high
fence loomed forbiddingly between her
and a house so dark that it was im-
possible to distinguish between f{ts
chimneys and the encompassing trees.
Was she quite alone in the seem-
ingly quiet street? She could hear no
one, see no one. A lamp burned in
front of Miss Weeks' small house, but
the road it illumined, the one running
down to the ravine, showed only dark-
ened houses.

She had left the corner and
passing the gate of the Ostrander
homestead, when she heard, coming
from some distant point within, a low
and peculiar sound which held her im-
movable for a moment, then sent her
on shuddering.

It was the sound of hammering,

Hearing this sound and locating It
where she did, she remembered, with
a quick inner disturbance, that the
judge's house held a secret; a secret
of such import to its owner that the
dying Bela had sought to preserve it
at the cost of hig lfe.

Oh, she had heard all about that!
The gossip at Claymore inn had been
great, and nothing had been spared
her eurlosity, There was something
i this house which {t behooved the
Judge to secrete from sight yet more
completely before her own and Reus
ther's entrance, and he was at work
unon it now, hammering with his own
[ hand while other persons slept!  No
wonder she edged hor way ulong the
Cfence with a shrinking, yet persistent,
|step She  was eireling her future
hore and that house held a mystery.

As she groped her way along, sha
had ample opportunity to hear agaln
Lehe Intermittent sounds of the ham-
[tner, and o note that they reached
(their maximum at a point where the

(el of the Judge's study approached the
fl:l'u "y,

I Ruttat-tat;

That guest

was

rat-ltat-tat.  She hated

He smiled.  She remembered (hae | Phe sound even while shoe whispered to
smile long after the Interview  why | Derself:
over and only ILa memory remiulined "It is Just some household matter
# . " . . G B he ia at work upon—rehanging ple-
PCATORE Mt thres or putting up shelves. It can bo
Where could we go that dlgeace wonr gl nothing else.”
not follow uk?  Let on then acoepr e Yel on laying her ear to the fonce
3||":1l.=}‘|';ﬂ ;::’i‘::wu’ ri}”‘!? '..{I';J -rl "’:. -“'I.-.:,:.I“!Ii.lllr; the  felt her ﬁlllhﬂ.(ﬂ' fears return;
soma dny he aaay come o cape for e | #0d, with  shrinking glane .4 into a
and allow e teo make e a Ll brlghiter | darkness which told her noching, #ha
for, Wi i fl""‘ that for wome wve | gdded n fearful muriaur to herself:
from it Dntereatnns i 30 o et | What am I taking Reuther intol

I wish 1 knew. I wish I knew."
(TO BRI CONTINUIED.)

the most wiveh, acecording to a specinl
digpateh from Onkland to the New
York Sun, And that's why matrl.
mony 18 taught there as a profession,
“Mills college boasts more married
graduates than any other college Ir
Callfornia where women study,” says
the correspondent. “Virtually evoers
gradunte has In the last few yenrs
been marrled within five years after
her graduation, In order to train the

CYers and Stanford the most women
; vclentists, but, Millg college turns out

future wives the college recently start

i ed teaching cooking by firat hané
+ methods.”
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Jetting down at the cor- |
Perry |

Mra, Roan A.
Hiua, 818 Cllnton
Place, Kansna
Clty, Mo.: “I had
o cold Inthe head. .
I used  Peruoa,
Was well plensed
with the results.
I do not need any

- PE'HU : NA’! i

(Reglatered Trade Mark U. 8. Patent Office)

Mr. Willlam! 5,

Denny, 1038 Park
Ave.,” Bpringfield, |
h °=p ‘ﬁ?enn'f‘.

troubled with oas
turrh of the e'mh b

am

other medlcine."

 Coughs, Colds,

Stomach Troubles
and Catarrh Relieved. No
Remedy can Compete with
Peruna The Ready-to-take

rently relloved
y Peruna,”

Where She Scores a Hit.
Singleton—A woman can't propel a
stone with an degree of accuracy.

Wedley—No; but when it comes
to throwing hints she rings the gong
every: time,

Always Have It on Hand,

Don't wait until you get sculded or
burned because that will mean much
suffering while you are sending to the
dealor's for Hanford's Dalsam of
Myrrh. Always have it on hand and
bo prepared for acclidents. The Bal-
sam should give you quick rolief. Adv.

\ The wise girl smiles at a compli-
ment and then proceeds to forget it,

The Explanation,
Aimee—] wonder how Hazel man-

ages to preserve her complexion?

Mary—I believe she keeps it in a

cool place, tightly corked, when not
in use,

To Fortify the System

Against Winter Cold

Many users ol GROVE'S TASTELESE chill
TONIC melo it o practico to take o number of
Botiles in the fall to strengthen and fortify the
uylamm oagainst tho cold weather during tho
winter, I
Quinine and Iron which this preparation con-
talns In o tastoloss and acceptable form. It
purifles nnd enriches the bloo
the whole syatem.

veryono knows the .onle effect of

and bullds up

A woman's raée may be her fortune,

but men usually get by on their nerve.
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Back home for a real

In over a million homes
throughout the country,
Arbuckles' Coffee will be ab-
 solutely necessary to make
the Christmas feast complete.

The women of these homes
know the importance of having
the right coffee — for three

Civ This is the signature you sa :

the rost popular
co?fee in America

Absolutely necessary to make the
Holiday Feast complete

generations, they have known
that
they get just
one enjoys.

lately, serve it now. At your
Christmas dinner, get all the
enjoyment good coffee gives.

in  Arbygkles' Coffee -
Jﬂavof evéry-

If you have not tasted it
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Jhow we are
Community

factory in America.
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Save This Trade-Ma
and Get a Complete Set of

We will at once return fine recipa &
book and full Informiation how to secure ,
ﬁbunliiul eot of Oneldn Community &

ar Plate Silverwara FREE, Silver.
wara you'll ba prou? of and which ,

- will maJm your tabla look fine, 2
Allgood grocerase l;klnnnl’o. & SHINNER
Cheaper by the case ~24 , Fi
packngas, rs (:B‘ P ;‘Y
Skinner Mfg, Co. omahia, Neb,
Largest Macaronl Factory Pleaso eond mo ru!]l

in Amarlea
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Community

Par Plate Silverware
Given Free With

SKINN

: SEND us your name and address on cou-

\*™’ pon below, and we will tell you about
ivin
ar Plate Silverware, guaranteed
ten years, FREE with Skinner Products.
n the meantime commence saving up the
trade;mark signatures from Skinner packages.

Skinner's Macaroni Products are made from the finest
durum wheat in the largest and cleanest ma

ERS

Macaroni
Products

complete sets of Oneida

roni
Combine with cheap cuts of meat,

cheese, fish, oysters, mushrooms, etc,
Chenper than meat and better.

Send Coupon Today
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